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before. He had no Idea of Grecian architecture but a
style of MB own which Is lllberno-tcutonie. The outside
LH like a French barracks with port-hole windows, the
inside ornamentations like those of a Dutch tavern, so
that the French marble chimney-pieces, mirrors and
papers which he sent out are rather out of place. The
workmen are still there awl live and board in what
Lueien calls "The Chftteau." The approach to the house
is hidden by a log-cabin which Is occupied by Monsieur,
Madame, Mile ami the petlts Bouff6 family, Albert
httH taken possession of the only parlour In the old brick
house. This young gentleman has four guns, a pointer,
three boats, two riding horses, and a pet colt smaller than
a jackass* UIH wardrobe in distributed about the parlour.
A hilliard-tahltt with Albert's old stockings for pockets.
"So, my dear daughter," lie adds, "we will pass the
winter in Haltitnore." Thin Is a respite for us. 1 am
delighted, for this will give me an opportunity for pressing
my suit with Miss Pascault* 1 am anxiously awaiting
father's answer to my letter* 1 know It would be wise*

HEFrKMBKE W

I have again culled at Mr, Fascault's, and was received
most kindly. I hud some conversation with Mile
tfosephttte; nhe is so absolutely gentle and sweet, 1 am
certain I nm not fjooc! enough for her* We dine at the
Pattersons* again to-morrow. Madame Bonaparte hits
written to her father to be most civil to us. Madame
Iteubei ami Mile Pmxwult are to be of the guests.

cxrrmniR n

Father has returned, and called yesterday on Monsieur
Panrault, He gave his conaent to my paying addromctt
to his daughter. Father was m kind, he said her want
of fortune should not stand in the way. Alluding to his
first marriage he added, "Slut had nothing, but we loved
t*aeh other/* Mamma has been left a nice little fortune,s in such a disturbed state he sailed to Baltimore.
